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1 . Chapter 1 

* *Chapter * * * * 1: New Begginings** 

**Time Period: **22nd century, the year 20 '24, month of 
May . 

**Robin** 

Things were definitely not going as planned. She is having second 
thoughts . 

It is the dream job. 

Getting to be an important news anchor, touring the world. To go 
different places, to see different things. And to not experience 
emotions that leave her breathless, as if a big part of her was still 
missing . 

This wasn't anything new. She had been receiving these sort of pangs 
from the time she left New York, which only increased after parting 
ways with Barney and the birth of Ellie. Further intensifying 
following Ted&Tracy's wedding. 

She was supposed to feel free, liberalized and whatever other word 
that means the same. Where were the Mos-t nerdy-bys when you needed 
them. Oh come on, now it's her cracking the lame-name jokes. 

Damn it . 

There was no denying it. She needed some serious company. 



_ASAP_ 

Be it the ones back in New York or the ones at the station whose idea 
of fun was to dig up dirt against each other with a daily dose of 
soap opera taking place; everyone sleeping with everybody and 
inventing news of dogs trying to commit suicide to get on the 
news . 

Yeah, definitely the New York gang. Besides it's more like home than 
any other place ever will be. 

With that thought in mind she sends in her application for transfer 
to the head 
office . 

x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x-x- 
A flight later... 

It's been a while now since the last time they all hung out together, 
even without her. 

What with Marshall&Lily having a third baby, Tracy&Ted settling down 
as an official married couple in the subs' and Barney taking care of 
an almost-f our-year-old Ellie having brown shoulder-length tresses 
which fall over her cute little angelic face that hold the deep 
electric blue eyes of her father. 

_His_ daughter. 

It hurts to even think that. 

No need to go there. It's nothing but just a crappy box full of what 
if's that she has to live with. 

She can't back out now considering the fact she's now in New York, 
it's resident news anchor and that she had to be here 
anyway . 

Well . . . 

Welcome Home. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p><strongXspan>Barney<span>* * 

It's Ellie 's first day apart from him, she's spending the weekend at 
his mother's who wants to spoil her real grandchild for a change, and 
after dropping her off with a marching band- ' cause come on... she is 
awesome times infinity-he is on his way to work. 

He will never admit it to anyone but other than his daughter there is 
another certain brunette who invades his thoughts, especially after 
Ted&Tracy's wedding. May it be due to worry, want or need. She is 
always there at the back of his mind. 

It didn't help that half of the things in his world were constant 
reminders of her; his apartment, his office, the engagement ring 
hanging on his the other half, Ellie, wasn't any better. With her 



soft brown hair and body frame she is like a mini version of Robin 
or maybe that's just him. 


The troubling thing: her first word was "mum", that she said while 
pointing towards the TV screen featuring none other than Robin 
Scherbatsky with the evening news. How do you react to things like 
that ? 

Suffice it to say that Ellie was growing up taking Robin to be her 
mother. He is often worried that she will end up like him, playing 
with the TV, asking it for advice and get her heart broken when it 
did not respond accordingly, but he turned out well so... it's 
OK. 

What her real mom will think is something he has no idea 
about . 

Because for starters he did not even know who she is except that she 
must have a rocking body and might be a cougar by now (He wouldn't 
have slept with her otherwise), and they (Ellie and him) had decided 
that the world was not ready for such an overload of 
awesomeness. (It's not daily that you find out that Ellie has Robin 
for a surrogate mother) 

Secondly, things were going pretty smoothly, so why ruin them. Ellie 
was to stay with her biological mother three days a week and spend 
the rest of the days with him. 

Their lawyers had made the necessary arrangements and there was no 
need to get would leave Ellie at her house and than pick her up 
again, along with the breast milk required, on Monday 
mornings . 

Things would be perfect, if only he could have been able to get over 
Robin. But even after the, various, allotted periods of distance, 
time and scotch that one needs to move on he wasn't able to. 

He had tried really hard, dating others with whom he had once 
connected; from Shannon and Nora to Quinn... yet all he could think of 
was how the hair wasn't the right shade, the eyes weren't blue 
enough, and how none of them was... 

Robin. (Being with a girl for three years straight must do that to 
you) She is still all he can think about, dream of and be he can't 
than he will die alone, not with someone who isn't her. 

The rest of women's population will have to live without him. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The clock at MacLaren ' s showed that it was seven in the 
evening . <p> 

People came and went. Erom men and women to the ones stuck in 
between . 

But all the blonde in a suit did was sit at the corner most booth; 
trying not to miss his daughter too much and reminisce about the good 
old days. 



The only thing that got his attention: A brunette who entered the bar 
and took a seat near the service booth. 

It was hard not to spare a glance-as the moment she sat down a crowd 
of people consumed her for what seemed like eternity ... or half an 
hour as the clock showed-and had nothing whatsoever related to his 
heart getting a cardiac arrest the minute she set foot in here. 

She hasn't changed at all. He thinks. She still wears those dresses 
that give off the vibe of professionalism, elegance and yet manage to 
look hot and the slightest bit slutty at the same time. 

After the hub-bub of the bar died down a little and everyone went 
back to their respective seats the blonde stood up to make his way 
towards the minor celebrity. 

More than a decade has passed since he had walked the same distance 
towards the same girl with the same thing to say but this time he 
followed her advise, looked at the mirror's reflection to make sure, 
and than said- 

"100 buck says when you turn around I say 'wow'." 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Chapter 2: ****Looney Tunes** 

Robin 

It has been a really long day for her. 

Getting everything back together; her apartment, her office and a 
quarter of her old life that didn't seem so shallow. Suffice it to 
say that in the end she had turned to, what once was, her second 
home: MacLaren ' s . It is still the same and as she takes her seat a 
crowd of people overwhelms her. 

The usual 'aren't you a TV reporter' thing follws while all she can 
do is give out a polite smile, answer the questions that follow and 
get a few photos. She knows that this was something that many people 
want and enjoy. She once did too, but now it had become a sort of 
default setting in her life that she would gladly skip. 

After that was over, she decides to order her beer. 

That is when it happens. 

"100 buck says when you turn around I say 'wow'. "It was a bit 
troubling, how rapid a reaction her heart gives to that single 
sentence. She must have missed him more than she knew. 

Deciding to play along, she replies as calmly as she can while moving 
her seat to face him. He hasn't changed much either, except for the 
few gray hairs mixing with his golden ones. And he still wears a 
suit. "This is the fourth time you accidentally hit on me." 


"You actually kept count?" It wasn't that hard to, with him occupying 
a better half of her brain. 



"Yup, and now you owe me four hundred dollars." 

"Whaaaaaaaat ? " He retaliates, dramatically. Turns out he still can't 
get over loosing a bet. 

"Hey, it's not my fault that you never said it." Even after all these 
years, it's easy talking to him, she can go all day. 

"I did too... are you forgetting all the times after we, how to put 
this in the most gross manner possible, gave each other some." Is it 
whore-ish to claim that she hasn't forgotten any single one of 
them . 

"How is saying it in a gross way even relevant to the matter?" She 
answers in a more pacified manner than she really fells. 

"Just, please... okay? Slash the times we took a ride, slash 'You 
have an enormous penis' is what you said..." 

Desperate times call for desperate measures. 

"Is that the creator of Looney Tunes out there?" 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Barney<p> 

The first comprehensive thought that came to mind was- 

"Where?" Which, he realizes a little too late, he has said it out 
loud for the whole world to hear. But come on where is the greatest 
man who walked the face of earth. 

"Seriously, you fell for that? And it's not like someone said, a hot 
girl coming through half-naked ... You really are practically in love 
with that children's show. I would like to see how you are gonna 
fulfill the challenge of criticising it every time it comes around 
and not laugh at any single one of its jokes for this entire month." 
She has the expression of someone who just found out how to save the 
world and was about to use it to their advantage. 

To his questioning gaze she replies with "Lily and Tracey told 


Practice your acting time. "Who falls for such lame tricks. Please...! 
was just looking if another one of your fans was coming over to 
worship you, while checking out the ass of the girls going out. And 
what you just called 'that children's show' is like the most awes-ful 
cartoon series there was, is and ever will be." 

"Either you are going blind or you just changed your sex as that was 
a boy. Also, now that you mention children, where is Ellie? Erom what 
I have heard you take her everywhere with you... don't tell me you 
brought her here ! ' 

She just had to bring her up. "Of course I didn't." 

"Where is she then?" 

Just stop already . "With her grandmom, now... can we please not talk 



about it . " 


She must have seen him trying to hold back tears because she 
stopped . "Well , I am proud of you for doing that, but I must say 
Looney Tunes-come on man. A little 'Gruesome, ain't it?' " 

"It's the most sensatio-not and grea-yest show of all things cartoon, 
alright?" He retorts in as don't-give-a 

damn-about-what-others-think-voice as he can and tries very hard to 
keep a straight face. 

"Of course, of course ...' Eh, what's up. Doc?' You don't seem so 
well." He can't not crack a smile on that one, so he hides his face 
in the jacket of his suit, to which she just laughs. It's been a long 
time since the gang hung out together, so he's forgotten what a real 
talk with one of his friends used to be like. 

Especially one with her. It comes to him as simply as the next 
breath. Being with her, having a conversation. He has missed this for 
far too long. Eiguratively and literally. 

That is when the bar tender brings a beer which she takes and then 
stands up saying "I should go now, it was nice talking to you." He 
can tell that she means it. 

"Bye, Swarley. ' Th-th-th-that ' s all folks!' for today." He can tell 
that she means that one too, and it is gonna go on for a while, which 
makes him groan that-High five God Almighty-discloses the laugh that 
may have come out . 

It is while watching her retreating back, like all the other times he 
has when she has to go, he realises that he has no idea why she's 
back in New York and if anyone else is aware of it other than him. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>A car arrives at the isolated house located on the outskirts of 
Manhattan, a bit on the countryside, from which a blonde man in a 
suit comes out followed by a small girl.<p> 

The man crouches down to her level, whispered something to her, gives 
her a kiss on the cheek and than goes back waving her goodbye. 

As the car drives off a brunette makes her way towards the girl, who 
in turn runs towards the brown haired woman and hugs her. 

"Hello to you too, you little daredevil." Says the woman, while 
laughing and lifting the little one up, and continues- 

"You were right about your dad being crazy... may it be just for 
challenges or Looney Tunes." 


End 
f lie . 



